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2 70 in thy baude mo 
rable.of al dee tammed deb; buts 
was great, at one time oz othet 3 pfby: Aae eon 
uentent I might, to pub I e rams atthe 
rather.bccaule J couldeYndexſts No 7 
had a copye thereof, but he was moze ein een 
ſame ſhould be kept as apiziuate treaſurein 
des of afewe,theugublylhed to the common — 
and delectacion of manp. Gut fozalmuchas my co- - 
py although it were taken of one, wzytten worth the 
authoꝛs owne hande. was not pet ſo certaine, that it 
myghte be thought ok it ſelte ſufficient tobe publy⸗ 
thed.partiyfoz that the wziter had not tyme ſufficiet 
to the due txaminacion thereof, after it was vwyts 7 
ten. and alſo becauſe the reding ofthe anthoꝛs copy - 
tt ſelke, by reaſon of ſpeedye woytyng thereof was 
ſomewhatdoutful:ſo2thele cauſes, gettyng two o⸗ 


Bier copies alſo,wpette nout dr other _—y ae. 5. £4 


. * 


LYK. * 
e ey F< 
% * © * wy JG % 
= v3 —— I» 
r 
4 i» 4 


77 
+ Ix 
* 3 Þ 
I 
4* » > * N 


\ #5. Fa 
3 3 
4. «T7, * 


N " _ 
+ 
my 4 1 ©% bo 1 
w m n N 1 
1 1 pl 1 82 * RN * a - . 
l * Sue Ner # Wa » * * l 8 


K . 4 52 elner r "— 
36a: | . * 


e _—_ 
— — 
— — 
— ——— R yo 
— ' I 1 
* 5 
r 8 


rechen . Juit poſthat bone of. 7 _ 


myns PO So oro REY 1 
p to be receiued as moſt woꝛthyto be ao woe d, whych 
was bothe to the latyn moſte agreable, and alſo beſt 


Aeg n büßt cher Lit chene an occaſion, ts 
*** 
A r copy to-pu c 0}: 

the vnthankeful, Apaſte not how much they repyne 
auen ms N 31d. to 
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. one graces motthunite 2 
Wyllyam Swen. g 


pozkes.F.lat 

great plentp:gp 
thep:neceſſitpa 
pꝛeſented to the 


os me Lupid(whowas the od of Lone) add:eſſe:hpm 
ſelfe it the lpkenes ol Julus to go preſentthe gyftrs, aud in daliauuce = 
wpth the Queue pꝛiuẽ ip to infppzrhevivith utquerched fie of loue. 
The childe therefoꝛe Julus ton giftes to be to the QMuene 
pꝛeſtuted, he bꝛought ou ſleepch io carping him in her lappe into te: of 


wount Idalſur eee eee meant 
tim 1785 Cupid (as hys, 0 en Bd apap 
the ſhaye of Julus.goe! ir lo him actampanit vta⸗ 
rpeth the bo boi in ſtede of Julns welkteh th the ae bee querie, 
She ſ etteth her down to mtatecranfeththe Troiansto ſyt down. The 
Tir:ans came together, whpche alſo ſpt downe, commaunded bp her, 
Thep wonder at Aenens hys gyftrs. and at the goodlp bop, whö the 
_ to be Julus: but of al others, vuhappp Dido could ntuer inough 
3 wa epther the lwete bope,o:pet he fines: but ſtyl moꝛe &mo:e 
enflamed.& what wpth the gpftes,and with the chpld maruep⸗ 
— ſtyꝛre d 'T Lis child after he had hangt d i thenecke of Aeneas. 
fo to bigple the lout of hps fapued father. ſetteth vponthe Quene. He 
goth to her:the i9 — him marutiloflp rauſhed. ſhe imbꝛaſeth bus 
the takes him in het lap. and thus with bpſſpng and collin 85 de li 
teth her ſelfe, But the latte bap Cupid. remembꝛing what his mother 
ban ſapd to hym tg theſe kyſſes bꝛeathed fpꝛe into the Mnenes 
delt, whych nought but death it lelke, oꝛ ſcarſe that ,cou{dquench. He 
begpns ta make het by lytle and iptleto-fozgette que her koꝛmer huſ⸗ 
band Sicheus:he ſtpꝛs vp het mpride ſo loth to be kindled, g aſſaultts 
that hart of hyꝛs, out of vſe wyth loue. After mratr. the boꝛd the boꝛds 
remoucd.the mn ghty boles of golde (et wpth ſtont s, were plyed wyth 
the wpn e,dzpnlipng there was. quaſſpng one to an other, wpth great 
mpꝛith and gladne s. Che Nozd Jupns wyth hys long Arche hyng ol 
Alkriche. püßed on hys gildẽ ute ſpuging ofthe com ſe of the ſunne, 
the Moon, of the oꝛiginal ol mankpnde, ol bzute, ol water and fpzr, 
of the rpſpng of ſ(pgnes., of the ſhoatueſle of dapes. « and lengthe of the 
nightt s. C The Tp:ians make hutfpng chere, the Troians do-the lpke. 
Selpe Dido alſo aſſpng the upghte wpth dpners talke, dꝛyncke s a 
dꝛaught ot loue(alav)al to derpe. Mana queſtion ſhe demaundes of 
1 a oue of Hectuꝛ, in what amour cam Pulcan, 
what maner hoſes Diomedes wire:pea,ſhe defives her new gueſt be 
gynaing atrhoziginalof the matter, to telherofthe Frrekes dilceite, 
Ache teten unce, ot hys adurttures hy ſea and ae that 
hys ſeuen peares trauaple. Mhyth thynges bp that tym he had told 
fromthe begynning to the ende, ſhe was lo 8 louethat chee 
ut wiſt what wal to take. And thus aroſe the {one eee 
„ echte at large expꝛeſſed in Weener. 
n r I 23484 12 15 
| 1 27204" bY eo: 3113.01 1 1410 


Ut nowe wwe wounded Auene wpthheny tare; 

Tbꝛoughout the vaines ſhe nourftheth the plat, 
> )| Surpziſed with blynde flame:and to byz mynd⸗ 
@== Gancke reſoꝛt the pzowes of the man, 
And honour of hys race:whyles in her bzeft * © 
Imp2inted ſtacke his wordes, ctures mt; 
Neto her lyms care graunteth qupet ret. 
The nert moꝛrow, wyth e Hujnpe the ety 
Alyghtned elcre,andekec the daw on — 
The 1 — darke gan from the p 
Mhen all vnſounde her ſyſker ol lyke m 
{Thus ſpake ſhe to: O ſplter An * 
Ve thele, that me toꝛ uentedth — ee 
aha newe I err — e 2 out == went 
one of chere: bo ſhatTima theo?! 
| Ithynkelne vayne is my beltofe) - | 
Df Goddiſh raceſome olſpꝛyng ſhould he be: - 
. 2 * Warued surötkynde. 

e dꝛynen (Loꝛd ee 
What battaples cke att 1 7 tr 1 
ener ut 1 edle NP. 
euer t in | 7 (4. 

Spthe my kyꝛſt lone mel waer ahh 
If geniall bzands,and bedde1 elothed not, — 
To thys one faulte perchaunte vet mpght Seng 


Ayme „Ho: Igran 
Pp lpq e wothnohers | 


Zhyvonsly man he hath m pi s n 
eee ee 

ne. 
Su A IE Ws tho earttfis 2 — 
. Render, the mþghtpLozd ine le lade 
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.To goſtes of hel, and darkenes de n 
| 85 370256 pne, ſamefaſtnes oz thy 
He that wpt 1 fy2tt coppled,tooks aways 
3 loue with hym, ſcyll enioye he in graue, 
—— Re the ſay, and wpthſuppzpled teares. 
Bangedh ber hꝛeſt. Whereto Anne thus ceplyed: 
er,dearer beloued then the lyg bt: 
Thy 0 th alono in playntfipl welt thou ppl 
That cp de werte, noꝛ Uenus gyftes doeſt knowe: 
Doth dot thou) mynde thys:02 graued goſtes: 
Tyine er hy ſpouſe newe dead, J graunt. 
Non ichen me ez Jar bas not to feere, 
TheLybian kyngdyſplled pet by hee: 
2 erden whom the ryche ſoxle 
honours tryrumphant, 
Wylt 4255 Xs bg the loue, that lykes TO 
On thys ſyde, in che Getules towne bcholde, | 
4 people valte le; pnuanqupſhed in . 25 
nd the yupanzted Pumpdes compale the, 
Wyth Syzteg:;the ende dee FF: 
n i thother bande, [2 fo thurlts-. | wy 
he Baxceans, wholefurye:Urotches wpde.. - 
What all Jtouchs the-warres thatmous ir an Tow: 
— pet thy dothers . . 
y Gods puruepaunte it klewe, and unas he 
8 Hyppes (3 thpnke gaben cont 
Syber; * K. become: 


F n 
we many ene U-Cartages gloe S 
rar rin para — aeg: 


ThefonthBookeorViigitf, 
xahyleswynterkrettes the ſfarte and watey 
The thyppes ſhaken „vntrlendiy the ſeaſon. 
Such woꝛdes enflamed the kyndled mynde 
Koſened al ſhame, and gaue the doubtful hope, 
And to the temples pot they haſte ,and ſceke, 
By ſacrifyce foz grace, wpth Þogrelcs of two prares 
Choſen (as they ought) to Ceres that gaue lawes, 
Mo Phebus , Bachus z and to Juno chiefe, 
Whych hath incare the bandeofmarpage. 
Fans Dido helde in her ryght hande the cuppr 
Whych twpxt the hoꝛnes of a whyte Towe the Fe thevve 
In pꝛeſente of the Gods pallpiig befoze 
The aulters fafte;whpch THe renewed off 
Myth gyftes that dap, and beattcs deboweled: 
Gaſyng fo2 tdunſeil in the rittrales warme. 
Ay me, vnſkylfull mpndes of pophelpe 
Temples, oz vowes,what boote thep in her rage? 
Gentle flame the Paryes dot deuowere: 
Whples in the bzelt the ſplent wohade Reepes pie, 
Unhappy Dido burns, and in her rage 
Le en towhe mo, _ donne: 
pke the ſtrycken Þpinde wpth 
Throughout the wosds würd An with 1 dartes 
i 2 ped rin vaware: 
nd teſkin her on the 
That thꝛough the —— ghdes der flight: 
Ampd whole ſyde the nroptaflarrawe Epekes, 
Aeneas ndws anke ner eades, | 
The towne pzepared/atidCiiftaſte'welth te ewe, ps 
Dffrpng to lpeak os 6 as whyles. 


tye Don. 


e wyth lone, 


And when the ddy gun fi Ades che mbkes 
The — — 2 rant ghewe Helpſtes 
3n ragedatandEared in kad 5 That 
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The fourthbookeof Virgilt 


That tels che tale. And when they were al gans; 

And the dymme nowe repayſed the day lyght:: 

And flpding ſkarres pꝛouoked vnto ſleepe: * 

Alone ſhe mournes wythin her pallyce voyde: 

And ſpts her downe on her fozſaken bedde. 

And abſent hym He heares, when he is gone: 

And ſeeth eke:olt in her lapye wyth holdes 

Aſcanns trapte by hys fathers fozme: - 

So to begple the loue, that cannot be told. 

The turrettes now aryſe not, erſt begone, | 

NKepther the pouth weldes armes, noꝛ they anatnce 

The poꝛtes:noꝛ other defence they make foz warre. 

Bꝛoken there hang the woꝛkes and mygbty frames 

Ol walles hygh rayſed.th2catnyng to the ſkye. 

Whom afſoqne as Jones deare wypfe ſawe in effect 

Mpth a peſtilence, ne fame x eſyſt the rage: 

Saturnes daughter thus burdeneth Aenus then. 

Great pꝛayſe (quoth ſhe) and woꝛthy ſpoyles you winne, 

Thou and t hy ſonne,greatGods of memozy, 

By both pour wylles one woman to deuo wer. 

Pet am not deceyued that foꝛeknewe e: 

Thee dꝛead our walles, and buyldynges to ſuſpecte 

Df bygh Cartage, But what ſhalbe the endee 

D2 wherenntonowe ſerueth ſuche debate? 4 

But rather peace, and bꝛydeale bandes knytte we, | 
Sythe thou halt ſped of that, thy hart deſpꝛeen. 

Dido loues, and burns, the rage her bones doth perſe: 

Thys people is then nowe common ta vs both 

Wyth-equall fauours let vs gonerne them © | 

Lekull be it to ſerue a Troiane ſpouſe: : 

And R pꝛianes yelde to thy ryght hande in dowey! ! 

To whom Aenus rep led thus:that ane 02342 | 

Her Wozdes pzgceded from —— mynde,. | a 


— —- — 4 — 


"Thefourth booke of Virgit!, 


To Lybſan eoalkes to turne thempme from Nome, 
What wygbt ſo fonde, ſuche offer to refuſe? 
Oz pet wpth thee had leauer ſtryue in warre? 
Do be it toꝛtune thy tale bꝛyng to effect, 
But deſtenpes J dout:leaſt Jone wyll graunte, 
That folke of Tyꝛe. and ſuch as came from Troye; 
Should hold one towne:02 graunt theſe nacyons 
Myngled to be,o2 ioyned ma leage. 
Chou art bys wpfe:leful be it foz the 
Foz to attempt bys fanſpe byrequeft: 
Paſſe on befoze and folowe thee I ſhall? 
Quene Juno then thus tooke her tale agapne: 
Thys trauaple be it myne: but by what-meane? * 
(Parke in fewe woꝛdes J chal thee learneeftſones) 
Thys woozke in hand mape nowe be comtpatted. 
Aeneas nowe,and wꝛetched Dido eke 
Che fozeſt tyll, a huntyng mynde fo wende: 7 
To mozne as ſbone as Tytan ſhall aſcend, 
And wyth hys beames hath ouerſpzed the wozld: 
Dum trepidant ale 
And whyles the raunger doth ſet the grones about: ” 
Acloudy ſhower myngled wyth haple 
re downe on them, wyth thunder wake bre 
beallemble ſcaftered! the myſt —— | 
Dido a cane , the Troiane pꝛynce the ſ ame 
Shall enter to:and J wyll be at hand. 
And pl thy wyil ſtycke vnto myne: I haun 
In wedlocke jure Buyt, and matte her bys. . 
Thys ſhall che maryage betta whole requett 
Wythout debate Menus dy ſeme to graunt, | WER 
Andſmpled fat as che that founde tbe w ie 
het from the ſeas, the damnyng ganaryfe. : 


thn 
The! ange ans vr eee 2 9 
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_Thetcorthboukeof Vgl. 


Unto the gates:the hayrs fa varetphiytte, . 
The — fjanes wpth they? breads -— TH krete 
And of maſile the hoafemenfoozth they bꝛake 
Ol ſentyng houndes akenell huge 
And at the thꝛeſhold ot her chamber doꝛe, 
The CartageVLoodes dyd theve the Kuene atvayte. 
The tramplyng ſterde wyth gold and purple decht, 
Chawyng the fomy bytte therefiercety ſtconde. 
Chen iſſued che, backed wyth a great ronte, 
Clad in a eds, of Tyꝛe ymbaaded eychs 
Her qupuer hunge behynde her backe her trefſes 
Mo bonde vp wyth golde; her purple veſtures eu 
Butned wyth gold, the Tratanes of ene 
Beſoꝛe her go, wyth gladſame Julus. 
Aeneas eke the goadipef of the raus 
— = of them and (oputeth cloſo the thromgas: | 
pke when fApoile leaueth Kea, 
Bys wyntryng place, and Tant bus fionddes eber 
To vyſet Delos hęs mothers manſion: 
Lhe Candians, and 15 folkes of Dꝛiopes, 
And papnted Agathy;fies ente, And crye? 
When he walkes vponmount Cp vnthus toppt: 
| ys ſparketed teofles ho pꝛeſt wyth garlundes (oft 
tender leanes, and trusted bp in golde; 
Brs qwyuerpng dartes elattering bebpnds dys backe: 
So freche and luſty dyd Aeneas eme: 
1 — one 
u tld: eyoites n cane: 
From therockes toppe-then dzpuen ſauage-rofe — 
Lo from the nylt abaus to the other ſpbs, 
7 the pon thero un- 
e — . *. 
 Rapſyngtys 1 


ThefomthDogke of Writs 


The . Boꝛe in ſteede of tymerons heackes: 

Dꝛ Lyon bꝛowne myght from the hyll deſcend. 

In the meane wle the þ ae wet 8 5 

In tale thereof a myngled 

The Tyꝛias belkte and ebe the Kn 4+ 164" 

AndUenus nephe we the-coltageſoa ſears 

Songht arounve about:the fleuddes. from be bi 

Dido a denne, the Troiane pꝛince lyke wyſe, 

Chaunſed vpon. Dax mother henjthe ar, 

And noo tht nh chars — pat t, 
pat tokens game urnyng | 

And papuy-to'the wedlacke lngbtuyng pe: 

Ind the Pymphes wanted from the me 

Apme, this was the ſazmeſt day ++ org 

And ofmpſhappe necaton gehe. 

Reſpect ot —＋ no longer wypth 

But muleth how to frame her leave — - 

Medlock e ſhe tals it: nder which pzetence: i / 

Ok that tame name the cloketh: wein ber laut. 

Foꝛthw fame fiyeth-thayugh thegraat Lablan tones 


A myſchiefe fame, there tanam ta fa unt: 


That mouing grames, and ſiytting gatbers . 
= Firft ſmall toz dꝛead ſone aſter clymes on bye 

Perecing the earth, and hydes ber head in denbest 
WMhom our mother the carth, temꝑted by mw 


Ol Gods begat:tho laſt ſoſter( they wayte) . neemlfe 


To Caens and fo'Encelatuas ee, 2 30245 25 G2. 

Spedy sffoste,of wynges Sener yhewyis wo! 1 2336 

— — ite (Gf 1430 35 57 
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By day ſhe ſpttes t lee on the houſe toppe,' 


455 monſter blythe wyth manya tale gan ſows | 


Re norum imm̃emores, tu 
And takes her courſs to 


Awatche alwapes upon 


uk tutor vt 
As jnaip Waker zes fire enderneat © 
pres, 
Wy might ſhekflyes'amyd the clondes and lupe, | 


Shꝛpkyng by the darke chadowe of the earth, 
Ne dothe delyne to the ſwete fleepe her eyes. 


1 " a 


Oꝛ turts ttes hye and the great townes afrapes; | 
ndcfall ofpil | and es 2s blaftyng truth. x 


ritmo2 then into the commons eares: 
As well thynges done as that was nener w2ought: 
Aeneas tõmen, ſpꝛong of Troian blonde 
To whom fapzeDids would her ſolte be wedde, 
Ingatareslnfte the wynter kor to pate. 
tpique cupidine capede;: "4 
—— 8 
Zarbas ſcrapgut, 
Kyndlyng bys | les che fed bis wꝛath 

Golten be Was by Ammon Jupiter | 
Upon theraulſhed Garamantid. 
An hundzed temples large —— 
Aulters u er n 25 
vpani the Gods tu attende. 
ene n ae bern: d. 
nd 0 rannge 

Pe wosd o mende Ryndled byhntter b2y 


mthe mouthes 


We fountbbookept Vol 


«4 wand2yng woman i ode. et 
A plot foz p2pce: et e * 115 
To whom we gaue the ſtronde fo to manure / 
And lawes to rule her towne: our weblocke lothed; : 
ath choſed Aeneas to commaunde her realme. 
bat Parisnowe with 8 vnmanly ſozte, 
Myth mytred hattes, wpth opted bulhe and beardz 
Þys rape enfoyeth:whyles to the temples we, 
Dar offrpnges bꝛyng, and folowe rumdꝛs vapne, 
Whom pꝛaping in ſuche ſoꝛte, and gryping eke 
The autoꝛs faſt, the myghty father heard: 
And wpth bys looke gan thwarte the ryal n 
And louers eke ſoꝛgettyng they gadd name, 
To Perturpe then gane he thus in charge. 
Hence ſonne in halt, and call to thee the Wyndes: * 
Slyde wyth thy plumes and tel the Troiane Milet; 
That nowe in Cartage loptereth, re e 
Ol the townes graunted hym,bp deſteny: . 
Swpft th2ough the ſkyes,ſee honthel ws wo2des bebte 
vs fayze mother behyte hym not ta s 
— one to be:ne there 
From Greekyſhe armes, but 1 
—— in e ) xt 
Dilcoueryng hys wozthp tericryne 
And vnder lawes, the whole a ene 
Ak gloꝛp ofluche thongesnought eee 1 
Te that be Seeker ame arne; 
The towers pet of Ri been 
To pong Aſcanus that is kathe a 11 Job | 33 oh 
men | 4 0 . hops 
In enempes lande doth 9 1 make byg abpo es 
Se peth la e ? Fog aa 
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Thofourth vocke er Virgil. 


Bid him make falle: hatre here ihre ſůüme: 
Dur mcfſenger thus repoꝛt. Prerenry gan, 
Mhen Jour had fd. bend bim to obcye 
Besen en in Aerie :and to ys heel: s 
Dys allen wynge 3 55 pch him fran{p6;te: 
a lyght wynde aboge bot e the ſeas. 
ande he tooke, wherewyth he tals from hel 
— goſtes:other ſome allo thyther he ſcndes 
Comfoztles, 
Whereby he fozeceth lleepes, and them berenes, 
And moztall epes he cloſeth vp in death: 
By power whereof he d2facs "tbe windes awaye, 
And paſſeth ekeamydthe the troubled clerdts. 
And in his flight he gane deltrye the toppe, 
And the type flankes ot rocky Atlas hyli: 
That with htsſhoutders fuſteinesthe wekkyn bp 
Ehoſe head foz crowne, with pyne circled ity, | 
Wyth mpſty ctondes benden ward winde and Sore: 
Hts ſhonlders ſpzed wpth owe, and 
The ſpzinges S deltende: n 9 1 1 
Pere Perturx 147 71 
Firſt touched, and to 
ny waterthence 
ke to the faule, tt ten 
Swarmingwlth ty 


Axt the 
From his tat 
Cyllenes childeſdV 10 


Upon the hauſcs lui bb 


cattarery 
Op2t with a ſwearde 


Of Tirtan purple 1 
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The fourth booke of Virgil, 


HÞystyntrig pawle of myghty Didos gyfe, 
Strypped th2zoughont wyth a thyn thꝛyd of gold, 
Thus he encounters hym: Oh careles wpght 
Both ol thy realme, and of thyne owne alfayꝛes: 
A marped man now doſt thou reare the walles 
Ot hygh CTartage, to buylde a goodlytowne. 
From the ſkyes bꝛyght the rulet of the Gods 
Sent me to thee, that by hys becke commanndes 
Both heauen and earth, in haſt gaue me charge 
Thꝛough the lyghtapze thys meſſage there to ſap, 
hy buyldeſt thou 202 by what hope thy tyme 
In idlenes thus waſtes in Aﬀryckelande?2 
Df lo great thynges. ik nonght the fame thee tyre; 
Ne lyſtes by tranaple honour to purſue: 
Aſcanus pet, that wareth faft beholde, 
And the hope of Julus ſeede thpne heyꝛe: 
To whom the realme of Italy belonges, | 
And ſople of Rome. When Percurp had ſayde: 
Ampd hys tale farre ol trom moꝛtall eyes 
Into lyght apꝛe, he vanyſheth out of fpght. : 
Well nere beſtraught, vpſtarte hys heare foz dzeade, 
Ampd hys thꝛote, hys voyte lykewyſe gan ftycke. 
Fo? to depart by nyght he longeth now. 
And the ſweete lande to leaue aſtopned ſoze. 
By the adupſe, and meſwage of the Gods 
What map he do, alas? oꝛ by what woozdes 
Dare he perſwade the ragyng Nuene in lone? 
Oꝛ in what ſoꝛt dare he hys tale begpnne? hs 
Nowe here nowe there, hys reckles mynde gan cunne, 
And dpnerflphym dzawes diſcullyng all. 
After long doutes thys ſentence ſemed beſt: 
Aneſtheus fpzit,and ffrong Cloanthus eke 
Be cals to hym, wyth lergelt vnte whonr . 


Vo 
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Thefourthbodke of Virgill. 


He gave in charge bys nany ſecretelx 

Foz to pꝛepare and dzewe to the ſca coack, 

Mys people, and thep2 armour to addzeſte: . 
And foz the chaunge of thynges to fapnea ſcuſe. 
And that he would , when Dido leatt fo2elinew, 
Oꝛ dpd ſuſpect, ſo great alone coulde bꝛeake, 
Awapte hys tyme to ſpeake thereof moſt meete: 
Tbe ncareſt wap to chaſten hys entent. 

Gladly bys wyl, and byddynges they obey. | 
Ful ſoone the Quene, thys crafty ſlyght gan ſmell, 
Who can diſcepue a lover in fo2ecaſt? 

And fp: fozeſawe the mocions ſa2is come: 
Thynges moft aſſured fearyng : bats whom 

That wycked fame reprated, how to flyght 

Was armed the Gyppe all cedy to auale. 

Then pll beſted of counſell rageth ſhe : 
And whyſketh thzongh the towne like Bachus munſite 
Bacchatur,qualis commotis excita ſacris 


Thias, vbi audito ſtimulant Trieterica Baccho 
Orgia, nocturnuſque vocat clamore Citheron, 


At length thus boꝛdes ſhe Aeneas ot her ſelle. 
Unkapthtul wyght . ts coner ſuche a flyght, 
Cauldeſt thon hope vn wpſt to leaue mp land? 
Not thee gur loue,no2 pet ryght hande betrothed; 
Ne cruell death of Dido may wpth holde? 

But that thou wylt in wynter ſhyppes pzepare, 4 

Cruel to trye the ſeas in bopſterous wyndes. 

What if the land thou ſeekeſt. were not ftraunge; 

Sf not vnknowen?o2 auncient Trope ffoobe, 

In rough feas,yet ſhould Troy towne be ſought: 

Shunneft thou me: by thele teares and ryght hand; 

(X02 nought els haue I wꝛetched left my ſelfe) 

Vy dur ſponlals,and maryage begone, 
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No2 J to thee pꝛetended marpage: 


The fourth booke of Virgil, 


If Jof thee deſerued ener well: 

Oꝛ thpng of myne were euer to thee leele: 
Rue on thys realme,whole ruine is at hande, 
I thee beſeche: and do away thys mynde. 

The Ur bians and Tirians tyzans of Nomadange | 
Foz thee me hate: my Tpꝛʒians eke are wꝛoth 
My ſhamefaffnes eke ſtayned foz thy cauſe, 

And good renoume, whereby vp to the ffarres 
Pereles J came, To whom wplt thou me teaue 
Redy todye,mpylwete gueſt-ſpthe thys name 
Is all as nowe, that of a ſponſe remapnes. 

But whereto nowe ſhould J pꝛolong mp deathe 

To tary tyll my bꝛot her Pigmalton 
Beate downe mp walles: oꝛ the Getulpan ens 
Jarbas pet captyue leade me awape⸗ 3 
Beloꝛe the llyght a chylde had J conceyitedz | Ry 
Oꝛ ſene a pong Aeneas in my courte f 
To play vp and downe, that dyd p2eſcnt thy wes” 
All vtterly J conlde not ſecine fo2ſaken, 

Thus ſapd the Quene : he te the Gods adupſe 
Unmoued held hys eyes, and in hys bꝛeſt 
Rep2elt hys careꝛand ſtroue agaynſt hys wyl. 
Theſe wozdes pet at laſt then fozth he caſt: 
Neuer ſhall J denpe (Quene) thy deſert 
Greater then thou in woꝛdes may wel expꝛeſſe: 

To thynke on thee, ne pzke me ape it ſhall; 

WUhples of mp!elfe A ſhallhane memo2p, 5, 
And whples the ſpirit theſe ſynowes of mpns ſhall rule? 
It is not great the thyng that J requpze: | 
Neyther ment I to cloke the ſame by ſtelth 

Sclaunder me not. ne to eſcape by fiyght; 


Ne * to lopne ſuche leages. ; 
: C. tf, Af de⸗ 


| | i he foutthbooke of Virgilf, 


If deſteny at myne owne lyberty 
To lrade my lyfe wou d haue permptted me 
After my wyl my ſoꝛowe ta redout: 

Troy and the remaynder of eur falke 


4 Reſtoze J ſhould:and wpth theſe efcaped handes, 
WE Che walles agapne vnta thee vanquyſhey 

19 And palace hygh ofÞ2iam eke repapꝛe. 

5 But nowe Apollo, called Grynens, 

I ||| And p2opheciesof Licia wyll me adupſe 

Wl | || To leaſe vpon the realme of Italp, 

Ml | || That is my loue,mp country, and my land. 

a | Af Cartage turrettes thee of, Phoenis land, 

0 And of a Lybian towne the ſyght deteyne: 

al il To vs Tromns whp daeſt thou enupe 

4 "| Jn Italy to make our refydence? ; 

9 T ekull it is fo2 vs 2 realmes to ſeeke. 
7 As oft as nyght doth cloke wyth ſhadowes darks 

WE Che earth: as oft as tlampng ffarres apeare: 

5/0: The tronblcd goſt of mp father Anchiſes 

9 Bo oft in ſltepe doth me leare, and aduyſe. 

11 The wꝛorged hede by me of my deare ſonne, 

Mi Mhom I defraudeof the Hiſpꝛiane crawne, 

BY | | And landes allotted hym by deſtenpe. 

Ji The meſſenger cke ot the Gods of late , 

7 | | Sent downe from Joue (I ſweare by eyther hede 
9 Inden the apꝛe, dyd thys to me repozte. 

Dn | n werner 'vght the God my lelfe J ſawe 
1 En:re thele walies, and wyth theſe earcs hym beard; 
70 9 Teaue then with plaint. to vere both the and me. 
5M Agaynlt my wpllto Italy 2 go. 3 
5 | 1 Whyles in this ſazte he dyd hys tale pzononnce: 
; ] | With wayward luoke ſhegan bym aye beholde, 
WE) | Aud roleng cyes,thatmoued toand fro: 1 


With, 


The fourth booke of Virgil. 


Myth ſplence looke diſcqurſpng duer all, 
And ſoꝛth in rage at laſt thus gan ſhe bavds; 
Faithleſſe, foꝛſwoꝛne, tby dame ne Goddes was, 
Hoꝛ Dardanus begynner of thy race, 

But ol hard rockes mount Tancaſe monffrons 
Bꝛed thee, and teates of Tyger gaue thee ſucke. 
But what ſhould J dyſcemble nowe my chere 
Oꝛ me reſerue to hope of greater thynges: 
yndes he our teares? 82 euer moued hys even? 
Mept he ſoꝛ ruthe :? oz pytyed he our loue⸗ 
Mhat ſhal J ſet befoze 702 where begynne⸗ 
Juno noz Joue wyth iuſt eyes thys beholdes, 
There ts no fapyth,no ſurety to be found, 
Dyd Jnot hym thꝛone vp vpon my h02e 
Jn neede recepue, and fonded foolyſhe eke inueff 
Ok halfe my realme : hys nany loft, repapꝛe: 

From deathes daunger hys felowes cke defends _ 
Atme, ſoyth rage and furyes am J dꝛpue. 
Apollo nowe, nowe T pcian pzopheſies, _ 
Another whple the meſſenger of the Gods. 2 
che ſapes) ſent downe from mygbty Joue hym lelfe 
The dꝛeadtull charge ampd the ſkyes hath bꝛought. 
As though that were the trauayle ofthe Gods, 
Dꝛ ſacha care they? quyetnes myght moue. 

J hold thee not,no2 yet gapneſay thy wozdes, 

To Italy paſſe on by helpe of wyndes, 1 
And thꝛouah the flonds go ſearche thy kyngdome news 
Ifrauthfull Gods haue any power J truſt, | 
Ampd the rockes , thy byze thou ſhalt ſynde, 
Whenthou ſhalt cleape ful oft an Didoes names 
vth burpal bzandes Jabſentſhall thee chale. _ 
nd when cold death from lyfe theſe lymmes deuydes; 


Py golte eche whexe ſhall pil vpon tvee oy. 


The foutth booke of Virgill. 


Thou ſhalt abye,and à ſhall here thereof. 
Among the loules belowe thys bꝛute ſhall come. 
Wyth luche lyke woꝛdes ſhe cut of halfe her tale, 
Myth penſiue hart abandonyng the lyght: 
And from hys ſyght, her (clfe gan farre remoue: 
Fozſakyng hym: that manpthynges in keare 
Imagened and dyr pꝛepare to ſape. ; 
Mer lwonyng lymmes her damſels gan relcue, 
And to her chamber bare of marble one: 
And lapde her on her bed wpth tappettes ſpꝛed. 
But iuſt Aeneas though he dyd deſyze, 
Myth comfozt ſwete her ſoꝛowes to apeaſe: 
And wyth hys woꝛdes to banyſhe al her care: 
To waple her muche, wyth great loue ouerconte, 
By the Gods wyl pet woozkes ho, and reſoztes 
Unto hys naup, where the Troianes faſt | 
Fel to theyꝛ wozke from the ſhoꝛe to bnſfocke 
Hpgb charged ſhyppes:now flcetcs the talowed kele, 
They? owers w leaues pet grene fro the wod thei bzing 
And maſtes vnſhane,foz haſt to take they? flyght. 
You myght haue ſene them th2unge out of the towne 
L pke-Anttes,when they do ſpople the buige of cozne: 
Foz wynters dꝛead whych they bare to they denne: 
hen the blacke ſwarme creepes oucr al the feldes: 
And thwarte the gras by trait pathes dꝛags they? p2ay, 
The great grapnes the, ſoms on they? ſhoulders truſſe, 
Done dzpue the troupe. ſome challyte eke the ſlow? 
Tbat wpth they trauaple chafed is eche pathe. 
Bcholdyng thys, what thought myght Dido haue? 
What ſyghtes gaue ſhe 2 when rb her towers ol hight 
The large coaftes ſhe ſaw hauted with Urdians wozks, 
And in her ſyght the ſeas wyth dyn confounded, 
D wptleſſe lone, what thrng is that to des 
5 1 A mozs 
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A moꝛtall mynde thou can not ſoꝛte thereto? 
Foꝛted ſhe is fo tearos, and fo retut ne 

By newe regueſtes, and pelde the hart to lone, 
Leaſt ſhe ſhoulde befoꝛe her canſeles death 

Leauc amp thyng vntrped: O ſyſter Anne 

Quoth ſhe, bedolde the whole coaſt round about, 
Howe they pꝛepare aſſembled enerp where. 

The ſtrapned ſavle abydeth but fo2 wynde: 


The ſhypmen crowne they2fhpps with bowes foz fope, 


O ſyſter,yf ſo great a ſozowe I 

Pyſtruſted had: it were moze lyght to beare. 
Pet neuertheleſſe thys fo2 me a wꝛetched wyght, 
Anne, halt thou do: foz fapthlete thee — 
He reutrence d, and eke hys ſecretes tolde: 


To my pꝛoude ſoe, thus ſyſter humbly ſape: 

I wpth the Greekes in the pozt Aulide 
Countured not the Trotans to deſtrop: : 
-Noz to the walles of Trop pet lent my fleets: 

Voz cynders ok hys father Anchiſes 
Diſturbed aye out of hys ſepulture: 

Why lettes he not my wo2desſpnke in hys cares? 
Do Avi fo2 to entreate , whyther whurles hc? 
Thys laſt bowne pet graunt he hys w2etched loue: 
Pꝛoſperous wyndes foz to depart wyth eale 

Let hym abyde: the ſoꝛeſapde marpage nowe, 
That he betryed, J do not hym requpze: 
oz that he Tonld fapꝛe Italp foꝛgo: 

Neyther J would, he ſhould hys ee leaue: 
Qupet Jaſke, and a tyme of delag 
And reſpyte eke my furye toaſwage 


|  Tylmpmyſhappeteacheme alcomfo:tles, 


— — 


Von cd to waple mx greefe tbys latter grace: 


Che mecteſt tymes thou kneweſt to boꝛde the man: 


Dyltcy, 


The foutth booke of Virgill; 


vifer Neraue, haue thou remoꝛzs of me, 

„ thou (halt vouchſale, wyth heapes I ſhall 
Leaue by my death well rendzed vnto thee. 
Myngled wyth teares, thus wꝛetched gan che playns, 
AMhych Anne repoꝛtes and anſwer h2yng agayne, 
Nought teares hym moue, ne pet to any wozdes 

Me harkens, though that he were myide ol kynde, 
Deſtentes wythſtand and god loppes bys meke eares: 
Apke to the aged boyſterous bodyed oke, 

Ampd the alpes, which that Moꝛthe windes, 
Blowyng nowe from thys, now fro that guarter blow, 
Betwyxt them tryne to duerwhelme wyth blaſtes, 
The whyſtelyng apze among the bzaunches rozes, 
Whych al at once bowe to the earth thep} croppes, 
The ſtocke once ſmyt, whples in the rockes the tre 
Styckes faſt ,and looke, how hye to the heane his topps 
Reares vp, as deepe hys roote ſpꝛeddes downe to hel; 

So was thys LToꝛd nowe here nowe there beſet 

With woꝛds in whoſe ſtout bꝛeſt wꝛought many cares; 
But ſtyll hys mynde in one remapnes, in vayne 

The teares were ſhed, Then Dido frapde of fates 
Wythed foz death, yzketh to fee the ſuyes. 

And that the mpght the rather wozke her wpl, 

And leaue the lyght (a grieſelpthpng to teil) 
Upon the aulters burnyng ful ok ſence. 

When He ſet gyftes ol lacrikyce, he ſawe 

Che holy water ſtockes ware backe wythin. 

The wyne eke ſhed. chaunge into fyithy geare, 

Mhych ſyght to none, not to her ſyſter told. 

A marble temple in her pauce eke, 
In memoꝛp of her old ſpeuſe, there ſtoode, 

In great honour and wozHyppe,whpch the belde; 


With (now white clothes decked, (with bowesof feaff, 


pers 
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Where oft was heard. her huſbandes voyce, 10 ybe 
Clyppingfoz her, when darke noght byd the earth 

And off the Dwile wyth rufnll ſong TR 
From the houſe toppe to dꝛame hys plapning tunes 
And manp thynges foꝛeſpoke by pꝛophetes paſt 

Wyth dꝛeadfull warnyng gan her nowe aifray: 

And ſterne Aeneas ſemed in her ſleepe 
To chaſe her ftyll about. veſtranghtin rage: 
And ſtyl her thought, that ſhe was alone 
Unwapted on great vpages to wende. 
In deſert land her Tpꝛian folkes to ſeeke. 
Lpke Pentheus, that in hys madnes ſawe 
Swarmpng in flockes the furpes al of hell!l! 
Two ſunnes remoue and Thebes towne my ftvaine, 
Dꝛ lpke Dꝛeſtes Agamemngns ſonnet 

In tragedyes who repꝛeſented aps 

Dꝛpuen about, that from hys mother fed, 


Armed wyth bzandes,andeks wpth ſerpentes blacks: 


That ſyttyng ſound wythin the temples . 
The hugely furyes hys ſlaughter to veuenge 
Velden to wo, when franſpe had her caught: 
Wythin her ſelfe then gan ſhe wel debate 
Ful bent to dye the bur and cke the meane: 
And to her wolull ſoſter thus che ſayd, 
An outward cheare, diſlemblyng her entent, 
Pꝛeſentyng hope vnder ſemblant glad: 
Sylter reiopce, foꝛ I haue founde tho wape 
Hym to returue, o loſe me from hys eue. 
Toward thende of the great Oetiann 
Whereas the Sutine dyſcendeth;ans TY 12 8 
In the extremes ol Ethiope ia i — 

Where huge Atlas doth on hys ih dalbers turns: | 
Thelphert@ ame ri lamyn ie 
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Wozrie of maſile,9/heareſhoulbbea nn 
2 Þpſpertane ſyfters temple 
The garden that gynes the D2agon foode 
That an on the tree pieſerues the boy! — 5 
TApth honymo poppey epep gue ies 
— by loꝛce of charme 


Thys woman d 
That hart che lyſt to ſet at lyhertye: | 
And other ſome to perete wyth heauy cares: 
In runnyng tlood ta ſtoppe the waters courſe: 
And eke the ſtarres they2 meuingos to renerſe:. 
The goſtes that walke by nyght, eke to aſſemble: 
Under thy recte, thearth thou ſhalt bebold 
Tremble and roare: the okes fall from the bullet” 
The Godsandthee,deare ſyſter,nowe I call. 
n wytnes. and pac nn 0 nt oe ge 10 100 ; 
To Bagtke artes — mp wylI bee: ln 
Ryght ſecretely wythin our inner court, 185 
205 open ape reare vp a ſtake of wood: 
nd hang thereon the weapon — 
The whych he lult wytbin my chamber e 
Bys weedesdyſpoyled all, and hꝛydeall beddes - 
 Wherein alas Syſter ,A founde, my bane: : 2 
Charge therenpon foꝛ ſo the Hunne commantides; 
To do awap, what dyd to hym belong: 
Okt that falle wyght that myght remembꝛaunce bzyng; 
Then wbyſtedſhe,the pals her face gan mee F 
Ne could pet Anne beleue, her ſyſter ment 
To cloke her death by thys. newe-ſacryfige::- 
Noz in her bꝛeſt ſuche fury dyd caneeyue, * 025 
Kepther doth ſhe nowe dead maze greudus ban, 
Then 2 dus er ec, 1K 


Thefoarthbook#orVigt), 
Wyth clonewoke.and dyllettes made of pzr67 
Myth garkandes chen, ſhe doth beſet the place, 

And wyth grene dowes eke crowne the mera ll. 
22 thereupon hps werdes and ſwoꝛde fozlooke, 
And on hys bed bys pycture ſhe beſtowes:- 
As thc that welfozekncwe what was to comte 3% - 
The aulters ftande about, and eke the Runne nn 
Myth ſparkeled treſſe „the wzych thꝛee hundꝛed Gods 
Upythaloude vopce doth thunder out at once: 
Erebus the griſelye;and Chaos cke, 

The thꝛee folde Goddeſfe Pꝛoſe rpina, | 
And thꝛee faces of Diana the WUrgin 
And ſpꝛyncles eke the water counterfet 
Lyke unto the blacke Auernes lake in hell, 
And ſpꝛynging herbes 8 
Mere ſought after the ryght coutſe of the Wobne, 
ZLheyz verum blacke intermyngled wyth malige Ch 
tres 


The lumpe of fleſhe twene the newe boꝛne kolss 
To reue, that wynneth from the dãme her . | 
She wpththe Pole all in her handes denout 
Stoode neare the aulter. bare ot the one Wore, 
Myth. veſture loole, the bandes n * . 
Bent fo2 to dye, cals the Gods ta recozde, * 7941655 
And gyity ſtarres eke ot᷑ her deſtenne. 
And pf there were any God that dan care: 

Df — vnecuall m beheſt; : : 

Hym the requters of tuffice to Wen 3: 

It was then nyght, the ſounde and — ter 
Had thꝛough the earth the wearyed hodyes caug 
The waods, the ragyng ſeas were fallen to reſt b 
When that the tarres had halte theyꝛ caurſe detl 
The keldes whyſt, beaſtes, and towles of dyuers h 
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Oꝛ pet amonge the buſhye thickes ol bꝛiar, 
Lapde downe to flepe by ſilens ot that night 
Gan ſwage theyꝛ cares, mvndles of trauailes pal 
Not ſo the ſpiryt of thys Phenyſian: 21 £2577 
Unhappy ſhe, that on no lepe could chaunte:· 
No2 pet mpght reſt in eye, noꝛ bꝛeſt could entre, 
Her cares redoble: lone ryſe and rage agapne,- 
And onerflowes wyth ſwelling ſtoꝛmes of wat. 
Thus thynkes ſhe then, thys roles ſhe in her mynde 
What ſhal J do: ſhal J nowe beare the ſcoꝛne yh 
Foz to aſſave mpne old woers agayne? 

And humblp pet anunned ſpouſe requpꝛe: 

Whoſe marpage Z baue ſo oft dyſdepnecd? 

The Troian naup,and Teucrpne vple commanndes: - 
Folow ſhal J:as though it chould auaple, 

That whylom by my helpe they were releued: 

Oꝛ fozbecaule wyth kynde, and mpndefull folke 

Ryght well dothe ſyt the paſſed thankfull dede: 
Who would me ſuffer: (admyt thys were my wyl) 

Oꝛ ſcoꝛned me to theyꝛ pꝛoude ſhyppes recepue? 
Oh. wo begone: full lytledoeft. thou wotte, 

Oꝛ ſmell the bꝛoken othes of Laomedons kpnde; 
Mhat then: alone on mery Marpners 

Shal A wapte : oz hoꝛde them wpth my power: 
Ot Tpꝛpans aCembled me about, : | 
And ſuche as JI wyth trauayle bꝛought from Tpꝛe, 
Dypue to the ſeas, and ſoꝛce them faple agapnc? 

But rather dye, euen as thou baſt deſerued: 
And to thys wo wyth Ire gyue thou ende. 
And thon ſyſter vanquyſhed wyth my teares, 
Thou in mp rage with al the myſchiete fy2it 
Dyd burden me and wyſhe me to my foe, 
Mas it not grannted me from lpouſals free, 
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Ake to iuylde beafes to lyue wythout otkenen © © 
Wythont taſte of ſuche cares:is there nofayth, /, 
Reſerned to the ſinders ol @pcheus: TEE: 
Such great tomplaynt bzake foꝛthe ont of bre brett: 
Whylcs that Aeneas cerfapne to depart, 
All es pꝛepared, ſlept in the poupe on bygh. 
To whom in ſleepe the wounted Godheades fozmg 
Gan ape apeare, xetournyng in lyke ſhap pe 
As ſemed hym: and gan hym thus aduyſe: 

Lyke vnto Mercury in vopce, and hue, 

Wiyth pello we buſhe, and comelpe lymmes of youth; - 
O Goddeſſe ſonne,inſuche caſe canſt thou fleepe?* ? 
He pet be ſtraught the daungers doeſt fozeſee, | 
That copaCe thee * no2 heareſt the fayze wyndes blow? 
Dido in mynde roles vengeaunce and decepte, | 
Tertaxyne of death,ſweiles wyth va” ble Ire, N 
Mylt thou not ye, whyles thou halt tyme of fyght? 
Straight ſhalt thou ſce the ſeas — pth ſaples 
The blaſyng bꝛondes. the ſhoꝛe ſtald all weth dame: 
And pfthe mozowe ſteale vpe the here: 
Come ot, haue done tal de ap on ſpde, 
Ful ot chaunge the ie bug nen be alway. | 
@hys ſavde in the da: ae nyght he gan hym byde: 
Aeneas of vs ſodapne vyſion 
A dꝛead ſtarts vp from hys flcepe in halt, 
Cals vp hys feeres: awake get bp my men 
Aboꝛde pour ſhyppes, and hopſe vp ſaple wyth ſpeede; 
(4 Cod me wplles ſent from Joue agayne) 

To haft my flyght, and w2pthen cables cut. I 

Oh holy God, what ſs thou art we thal' 
Folowe'thee,and all blyth obey thy yl: 
Be at our hand, and friendly vs aſyſt: 
Adzeſle the ſtarres wyth pzoſperous wfncnce! 
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And wyth that woo2dhys gipſteepnglwosd viiſhethes} 
Myth whych dꝛawen he the tables cut in twayne. 
Tb lyke deſpze the reſt embzaced all, 
All thyng in haſt they wꝛell, and fozth they whurle, 
The ſhoꝛes thty lcaue, wyth ſyyppes the ſtas are ited; 
Cutiyng the fome ; by the blewe ſeas they ſweepe. = 
Avrezanowe from Tite ns purple'bedve, 
With newe der lygbt bath onevſpzed the earth. 
When by her wyndowes the Quene the ere kyng daye 
Aſpyed, and the nauy wpth ſplaped ſaplcs departe 
The thozc;and cke the poꝛte of veſſels voyde. 
Mer comelp bꝛeſt thꝛce oa foure: tyines ſhe ſmote 
Myth her owne hande,and toare her golden trees 
Oh Jane (quot ſhe) ſhall he hence thus depart 
A ſtraunger thus, and ſcoꝛne dur kyngdomte ſo: 
Shal not my men do on thcyzarmour pꝛeſt: 7 _ 
And ekt purſue them thzouchout al the towne⸗ 
And out ofthe rode ſoone ſhall the vefſell warpe. | 
Haſte on, caſt flame;hopfeſaple,and wetde your 11 755 
EWhat ſa pde I? 2 but where am J: what frau 
Alters thy mynde, vnhappy Dido? now 
Math thee beſet afroward defteny, þ 
Thentt behoned, when thou wyth bymdenytrdtt | 
45 8 — r ——— | 
at leades vm (they countrep 85 
That on hys backe hys aged father boze, : : 7 
Vys body myght A not haue taught and rent? 
And in the ſeas euched hym and dis feeres?:-: 
And from Alcanus byn iyte öyth cou reste Nat 0% 
And ſet hym on hys father beide fνα e Ter 
Ol luche debate pereyannce tir ſamnne: n y be 
Baue bene donttull;woulde'Gad it wereagapcs* 


Whom thoulde A fears: e Amy lem he 
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Wyght J bane thzowen into that nauy bandes, 
Andfpiled eke they deckes wyth flampng Me, 
The father, ſonne, and all theyꝛ nacion 
Deſtroped, and fall my ſelfe thers oncrall. 
797 moztall woꝛkes diſcryes, 
Innozthat well theſe trauaples knowes, 
. — rpyne thon, vpon whom folke do vſe 
o houle, and call in foꝛked wapes by nyght, 

Infernall! furyes cke,ve;w2cakers of wong, 
And Didos Gods wh ſtandes at poynt of death, 
Recepue theſe woꝛdes, and eke pour heaup power 
Wythdzawe from me that wycked ſolke deſerne, 
And our requeſt accept,we vou beſeche; - + 
If ſo that yonder wycked headmult needes 
Recouer pozte, and ſaple to lande of fozce,: - 
And if Jones wyll haue fo roſolud. 
And ſuche end hath ſet as no wyghtcan fozedoe, 
Vet at the leaſt aſayled mought he be 
Myth armes, and warres ol hardy nacions, | 
From the bowndes of bys kyngdome farre ppled; a: 
Julus eke raupſhed out of hys armes ; 
Dzpuen ts call fo2 helpe, that de mapiee | 
The gyltles coꝛpſes of bys folke le dead. 
And after hard candicions of peace, - - 
Þys realme,noz lyfedeſpzed may he bꝛooke - 
But fallbefozehys tyme vabareen amyd the ſandes,: 
Thys A requyze.thele 7 wptb-bloudA wende. 4 

and E= Dog hs rac | 
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Our coſtes to them confrary be they loꝛ ave]; 
I craue of God, and our ffreames to thepꝛ duden 
Armes vnto armes and ofſpꝛyng ofeche rate. 
Z hys ſayde, her mynde ſhe wꝛythed ouer al ſydes, 
Seekyng wpth ſpeede to ende thye irkeſome ipfe. 5 
To Sicheus nurſe Barcen then bꝛiefely thuslhelayds: 
Fe2 he rs at home in aſhes dyd remapne. 

Call vnto me deare nurſe my ſpſter Anne: 

Bypd her, in haſt in water of the fludde | 
She ſpꝛynckle the body, and bꝛyng the beaſtes, 
And purgyng ſacriſice, Idyd her ſhe we: 
So let her come:and thou thy temples bynde 
Wyth ſacred garlandes,fs2 the ſacrefpce, *- 
That Ito Pluto haue begonne mp mynde, 
Is to refozme,and geue ende to theſe cares; + 
And Trolanſtatue thꝛowe into the flame. 
When He had ſapde: redouble gan her nurſe 

Her ſteppes, foꝛth on an aged womans trotte. 

But tremblyng Dido al egerly wie bent 

Upon her terne 
Mer blond ſhot eyes rolyng wythin her head: al 14. 
Her gupueryng cheekes flecked wpth deadly ſtayne, 
Both pale and wan, to thpnke on death to come, 
Into the inward wardes ol her palace 
She ruſheth in: and clam vp as beftraught 
Theburyal ſtacke: and dzewe the Zrqianſweard 

Her gvft fomi but ment to no ſuche vſe. 

Where when eſa hys werde and w Fanowery bed, 
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The fourtii bote of Virgh!. 
And vnder earth my great goſt now ſhall wende 
A :oo>iy towne J buplte, and ſaw mp walles: 
Mappp;alas to happp, if theſe coſtes | 
The Traian ſhyppes had neuer tonched ape: 
CThys ſapd, ſhe layd her mouth cloſe to the bed: 
Why then (quoth ſhe) vnwꝛoken ſhal we dye: 
But let vs dye fo2 thus, and in thys ſoꝛte 
It lpketh vs to ſeeke the ſhadowes darke. 
And from the ſeas the cruell Troian epes | 
Shall well decerne thys flame, and take wyth hym 
Eke theſe vnlucky tokens or mp death. 1 
As ſhe had ſayd, her damſell myght perceyue 
Her wpth theſe woꝛdes fal pereſed on the lwoꝛde/, 
The bolyng blond wyth goꝛe and handes embzued. 
The clams? rang vnto the pallace topp, 
The bꝛute ranne thzoughont al thaſtopned fowne: 
Wyth wavlpng great, and womens lamentyng. 
Lye roofes gan roare, the ayze reſound wyth playnt 
As though Cartage, oꝛ auncient towne of Tyꝛe 
Myth pꝛeaſe of entred enempes ſwarmeo full: 
Oꝛ when the rage of furyons flame doth take af 
The temples toppes,and manſions eke of men. 
Her ſyſter Anne ſpꝛyteles fo2 dꝛead to heare 
Thys fcarefull ſturre, wyth naples gan teare ber fate, 
She ſmote her bꝛeaſt, and rulſhed though the route; 
And dyeng tyus ſhe cleapes her by her name: 
Spyſter ſoꝛ thys dyd pou wyth craft me bourde se 
The ſtake, the lame the auters bꝛeede they thys? © 
M hat ſhal I fyꝛſt complapne, ſozſalen wyght? . 
Tstheſt thou in death thy ſyſters felowſhyp? 
Thou ſhould haue cal ed me to lyłke deſten : 
One wo, one lwoꝛde, one houre mought ende bs bothe. 
Typs kunerall Fake buplt 3 wyth "we handes,” 
1. 
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©? wyth thys voyce cleapedour natyue Gods 

Ascruel fo: to abſent me from thy death? . _ 

zDyftroped thou haſt ( ſyſter) both ther and me. 

Thy people eke, and pꝛyntes bozne at Type, 

Sen per Achaliwyth water walhe her wonndes: 

And ſucke wyth mouthe ber bzeath,ifsught be left, 
Thys ſayd,vnto thebyghe degrees the mounted, 

Embꝛaſyng faſt her ſyſter nowe halle dead: 

Wyth waylefull playnt, whom in her lap ſhe layd 

Che blacke ſwarte geare wyping day wyth her clothes. 

But Dido ſtraue os to ſyſt vp agane 

Her heaup epen and hathud power thereto: : 

Deepe vnder her bꝛeſt, the fyred wound doth gape. 

Thzyle leanyng on her elbowe gan the rayſe 

Her ſelle vpwarge:and thzyſe ſheonerthzewe - 

Tb de dienen wyth wand ung eyes 

The lkyes los lyght;and wept when ſhe it ound. 

Almpahty Juno baueng ruthe by thrs 

Ok her lang paynes, and ene her lyngryng death⸗ 

From heauen the ſent the Goddefſe Iris downe, 

The thꝛallyng ſpiryte, and iaynted lymmes to looſe! 

Fo2 that neyther v lot ofdeſteny, r 

Noz pet hy naturall death ſhe perpſhed: 

35ut,wzetchedly befoze her fatal dape, 

And kyndled wyth a ſodapne rage of flame: 

P2oſerpyne had not pet from her head berefte 

Che golden heare: noꝛ indged her to hell. 

The del ys Arts thus wyth golden wpnges; 

A thouſand huesſhewyng agaynſt the ſunne 

Ampd the ſkyes then dyd ſhe liye adowne: ' 

Dn Didos heade, where as ſhe gan alyght, 

Thys heare (quoth the) to Pluto confecrate. 

Commaunded à bereue, and eke t hy 3 . 
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From thys body: and when ſhe had thus ſayd, 
With her right hand the cut the heare in wayne: 
And there wyth al the naturall heate gan quenche: 
And into wynde the lyfe foozthwyth reſolue. 


J. 


